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The following lines on the death of Gen. Har.
rison aie decidedly the best we have seen on the
subject. They are from the pen of the favorite
Puazua, (Mr. Field) of the New Orleans Pica.
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WILLIAM HENRY HARRISON.

The nution that hailed the with poans and cheers,

The naticn that called thee 10 honor and fame,
“That nution now mourns thee in sorrow end tesrs,

And tie stars and stripes droop o’er s patriot’s

name.
The we'coming voices thet rung through the land,

The hiopes that were with thee to fluurish or full.
Toe friends that were round thee with heart and

with hand ;

Ah, vadness and sorrow hath fsllen o'er all.
The country that claimed thee with glory and pride.
The freemen who named thee to rule and to guide
0O, the geins they are twining round Hamruox's

namne
Are the-fittest to place in a chaplet of fame,
For they are the tesrs shed Ly goodness and worth
When greatness and purity passes frum earth,
Piiazsa.

From Grabam's Gentleman's Magazine for May
WORTI AND WEALTEH.
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DY BLLEN

“And so you intend to marry Lucy War-
den—ch! Iiarr\‘. 1Wiat on carth has put
you in such a notion of that girl?” said
Charles Lowry, o his friend Henry Bowen,
as they sat together, cracking almonds after
diuner. ,

“And why not marry Lucy Warden?”
quietly said his friend.

“Why? oh! because she's not worth a
sous; and besides I've heard she's the
daughterof a brick-la[\"er. You know, any
how, that her mother kept a little retail dry-
goods store until an uncle left Mrs, Waiden
tiiat anpuity on which they now just man-
age to subsist.”

“A formidable array of evils, indeed; but
still they do not dishearten me. As for
money I do not look for it in a wile, be-
cause I should never feel independent if I
was indebted to a bride for my bread. DBe-
sides an heiress is generally educated in
such expensive habits that it requires a for-
tune to satisfy her luxurious wishes. Asa
mere matter of business this marrying for
money is nine times out of ten a losing
speculatiom.  You are fvrced to live ac-
cording to rour wife’s former style, and
being thus led into expenses which your
income will not afford, you too often end
by becoming bankrupt. Then, too late,
you discover that your wife is fit only for
a parlor; she becomes peevish, or wretched,
or sick, and perhaps all together. Domes-
tic felicity is at an end when this oecurs—"

“But her birth!”

“A still more nonsensical objection. Tt
is one of the prejudices of the vid colonial
times, and was imported from England hy
the servile adorers of rank, who came over
the Atlantic to assume airs in the provinces
which they dared not assume at liome, and
to sneer at the honester members of society,
who, instead of being like themselves
drones in the public hive, earned their bred
fairly., It js this latier clas= 12 which our
country is indebted for its subsequent pros-
perity~—a_prosperity which all the aristo-
crats of Evrope could not have bestowed
upon it. The revolution, while it made us
politically equai, did not desiroy this social
aristocracy. ‘Vhe same exclusiveness pre-
vails now as then, bot with even more in-
justice, for it is opposed to the whole spirit
of our republican institutions.  Nor is this
all; the prejudioe itself is ridiculous. How
can peaple, who scarcely know their own
ancestors beyond one or two generations,
and whose blood has been derived from ev-

,e:f' nation and occupation on the globe,
Aalk with any propiicly of birth! Why,
there iz scarcely a man or woman of our
scquainianse, who is nol an example of
this pie-bald ances Take, for instance,
Walter Hastings, who, you know, boasts of
his family. 1 happen to know all about
him, for he is a second cousin Lo myself,
His father made a fortune, and murried
into our family, DBut who was he! The
won of & Gorwan redemptioner. Hastings'
mather, it is true, is the grand-daughiter of|
an Fuglish baron, and the sister—a far
higher glory—of a siguner of our indepen-
dence. Such ie s fuir sample of our best
familioa, Wiy I would underiake to fur-
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nish from the ancestry of any of them
either a peasant or a peer, either a laborer
or a drone. Birth, forsooth! The only
persons who boast of it in this country
are generally those who have the least
claim even to an honest parentage; and the
noisiest pretender to blood I ever met with
was the grandson of a fellow who was hung
fifty vears ago for forgery.

“Well, you're really getting quite low in
your notions, Harry—where, in the world,
did you pick up such vulgar opinions’—
You, a gentleman aud a lawyer, to marry
such a girl! She's pretty enough 1 grant—
amiable no doubt—can sing and draw pas-
sably, and makes, I hear, a batch of bread,
or does dirty house-work as well as a com-
mon kitchen girl.  But perhsps that is what
you want her for!”

“You sneer aside, yes! It is beecause
Lucy Warden is a good house-keeper, that
I intend to marry her. Not that | would
have a bride only because she could, as vou
say, make a batch of bread. Education,
amiubility, a refincd mind, and lady-like
manners are equally necessary. But a
knowledge, and a practical one too, of
house-keeping is no slight requisite in a
good wife. gl kow such knowledge is
scarce among our city ladies, but that is
the very reason why 1 prize it so highly.
Believe me, refinement is not incompatible
with this knowledge.”

“Pshaw, Harry; but zranting your posi-
tion, what is the use of sich knnwle:'};c?"'

“Itis of daily peo.  Seprvants will always
impose on a mistress who knows nothing
of her duties as the domestic head of the
house.  Youare an importer; but how long,
think you, would you prosper if you lef
every thing to the care of clerks, who
would naturally take advantage of vour|
carelessness to lleece you! A mistress of
a house ough’ 1o oversee her establishment
in person.  This she cannot do unless—to
use a mercanlile phrase—she wnderstands
her business. 11 sne does not do this, noth-*
ing will be well done. The whole evil,
believe me, arises from the desire of our
women to ape the extravagance of the En-
glish femnale nobility, whose immense wealth
allows theni w0 employ substitutes to over-
sce their domestic establishments.  But
even had we incomes of hundreds of thou-
sands of dollars we could not earvy ont
the plan, owing to the total absence of good
servants of this character in our country:
and in this opinion I am borne out by
Combe, Hamilton, two of the most obsery-
ant and just of English travellers.” |

“Well, Harry, you were boru for a bar-
rister, or you could not run on so glibely.
But it's a shame that a gentieman who
might eommand the choice of the markcl.l
and marry the richest neiress in Walnut |
street, should throw himself away upon a
girl without a sixpence. Now There's
Charlotte Thornbury and her sister who |
are co-heiresses, wh?’ can’l you take the!
one and I the other?’

“Msrely becausz 1 love another.  You
smile; but despite the sneer I am a believer |
in love. OFf Charolotte 1 have nothing to
say, except that she is beautiful. Yuou Liow
how often we have discussed the matier.
I only hope she will make you a good wife.”

“Allons! the ladies are awaitingus. You
and I will never, on this question, agree.”

The foregoing conversation lus given
our readers a pretty accurate idea of the
Lwn young men to whose acquaintance we
have introduced them. Henry Bowen was
a young lawyer, with asmall annual income,
but of—what is called—an unimpeachable
familv. This, with his acknowledzed tal-
ents, would have procured for him the hand
of many a mere heiress, but he had wisely
turned away from them all, and sought a
companion for life in one, without name or
furtune, but who, in every requisite for a
gtm‘d wife, was immeasurably their su.
perior.

Charles Lowry, on the contrary, was a
dashing yeunz merchant, wio by dint of
attention in the counting-house, could afford
to be luxurious in his style of living. He
had imbibed muny of the false notiens of
tasnionable society, and amung others the
idea timt a rich wife was indispensable.
His sole object was to secure an heiress,
as much for the eclat of the thing as
for her fortune, although this latter was
no slight tetnﬁlalion to the young mer-
chant. And he had finally succeeded.—
Amiid a host of rivals, he liad won the prize,
Need we say that Charlotte Thornbury,
the beautif!, the #a+, but the careless heir-
ess, was the guerdon?

The two friends were married the same
week. The one took his wife to a small,
but neat and convenient house in one of
vur less fashionable streets—wihile tle
other entered at once into a splendid man-
sion in Walnut street, whose furnitere and
decorations were the theme of general envy
and admiration. The one bride kept but
a single servant, the other had several. Yet
the mansion of Mrs. Lowry, though al-
ways magnificent, was never tidy, while
the quiet home of Mrs. Bowen was a pat-
tern of neatness and simple elegance.—
The young merchant never went home
without finding that his wife had Leen out
all day either shopping, or making calls,
and was in consequence tired and silent, or
serhaps out of humor; while the young

awyer always found a neat dinner and a
cheerful wife to welcome him. As for
Charles, he had always sneered at love, and
having married from motives of vanity and
interest, a woman whosz mind he despised,
he had nothing of sympathiy with her, nor
was it long cunscquemll before he found
her society irksome., When the toils of
the counting-house were over he went
home because it was his custom, but not
because he expeeted to derive any pleasure
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pant wife,
commenced with its round of dissipation,
because then he found some relief in at-
tending the fashionable entertainments of
his own and his wife's acquaintance. Since
his marriage he had never enjoyed a single
hour of real domestic felicity.

How different was the wedded life of
Henry and his bride:  All through the tedi-
ous duties of the day, the recollection of
his sweet wifc's gresuing at night, cheered
the young lawyer on in his labors. And
when evening came, and he had closed his
office for the day, how smilingly, and in
what neat attire, would Lucy preside at
the tea-table, or, after their meal had been
disposed of, bring out her work-stand, and

He was glad when the season | world, and hc trusted that by a lucky| ot

chance he miﬁht place himself once more
in security, Vain hope! How many de.
luded victims have indulged in the "same
delusion before. His course from that
hour was downward, He became a
ambler; he neglected all business, he |
ost; his engagements failed to be met § and |
in a few weeks he was bankrupt,
Meantime the husband of Luey had
| been steadily guaining in reputation, and
increasing his ﬁusiness, so thet at the end
of the third year the young couple were
enabled to move into a larger and more|
elegant house, situated in a more desirable

(quarter. This change of location mater-
ially strengthencd the business of the

No. 12,

e earelul of ity keep it well swapt, and never
let cob.webs of sin gather into the corner of jis
apartments. | beseech you, especially to look
wlier the great chamber of the heart, and see that
every thing theee is arranged according o the very
letter ol worality. I (hare isany useless rubhish
there, lear it out, and make room for gouds that
are selnable in the market of the viiuous. The
chanbers of some hearis present an awlul dirty
appearance. 1 should like 1o walk into ihem
with a bren new broom; the way 1'd brush out
sin, and sand e floor with virtue, would be o
cantinn (o depravity!”
The followingis a characteristio passage of na

tural description, which has the adltionsl werit

e s s ]
A SERENADE,
“The moon iy beaming brightly, lowe,
D'er kil and dale, so pure;
And stars their silaot vigils keep,
Hoth trusty and seourn.”

A few evenings since, a gallant who had
become enamored with the loveliness of a
fair form in one of the fashionable parts of
{ nur eity, slung his guitar around his shoul
[der, and repaired o tie spot where dwelt
{ his bean ideal of beauty, for the purpose of
| waking up her sympatictic heart with the
soft notes of plaintive melody, He com-
menced with

“Wake from thy slumbers.”
Sare cnough, while in thie midst of bis it
{ passioned strains,a female form approsched
fthe third story window,  “Thai,” said he,
“must be the divinity of my soul—1'll sing
*‘Young Love's Dreain'”  No sooner was
this thought of, than a 2ot tone broke from
his guitar. vecompanicd by a veice almost
celestial. ' We ean imcging the sceret, in-
comprehensible transmssion of unsullied

of being seasonable: fr @ more golden agtomn

than the present, ora more gurgeous October sun. |

set, we have uever bichald: |

affection, under such circumstances, to the
form ar the window, whom the minstrel's
funcy had painted as the magnet of Lin

sew at something, if only at a trifle for a | young attorney ; he became known as one
fair, while Henry read to her in his rich,|of the sising young men; and he looked

“The mildust day of sutumn seems ta conx | heart.  After a fow more love-: liitits
heaven itsell down 1o iimplant a raprurous kiss o liad been disposed of, and the devored vouth

i

mellow voice. And then, sometimes, they
would sit on the sofa, and talk of a thoueand
plans for the future, when their income
should be extended, or, if it was in summer,
they would stroil out for a walk or call upon
some one of their few intimate friends.

“Dear Henry,” said Lucy, one evening
to her husband, as they sat talking together
after tea, “how wearied Mr. Lowry looks
of late. I think he mustbe in bad Lealth.
How glad I am you are always well. 1
know not what 1should do if you werc to
be taken sick.”

“May that day be long averted, my own
Lucy,” said the husband, as he kissed her
pure brow, “but I have noticed something
of the same look in Lowry ; and have at-
tributed it to the cares of business. Ilis
wife is a woman, you know, who could do
little to alleviate a husband's weariness,”

“Oh! liow can she be a wife, and not
wish to soflen her husband’s cares, In-
deed, indeed, if you only Inok the least
worried I share your trouble until your
brow clears up.”

“And itis that which makes me love you
50 dearly, said the husband, as he pressed
her to lis bosom. “Ah!" he continued to
himself, “if Clarles saw me to-night 1
weondar whether he would not envy me 7"

That evening there was a brilliant party
at the house of Mrs. Lowry who was
smiling upon her guests in all the elation
of gratified pride. Never had she ap-
peared more happy. But even the envied
mistrese of the revel was not without her
care. Oneor two favorite guests whom

she invited did not come, and she could!

not help overhearing some of the ill-natured
remarks of her neighbors.  Her only grai-
ification was in hstening o the flatteries
ot others of her visitors, who were cither
more fawning, or more deceitful,  Ad
length, however, the entertainment was
over, and wearied and dispirited she paused
amoment in the deserted parlors befure
retiring, Ier Lusband was there.

“Well, Mrs: Lowry,” said he, with a
yawn, *“so this grand affair is over at
fengih, and a pretty penny it has cost I do
not donbt"—Charles had latterly found thar
his incoms  was (rightfully beneath his ex-
senses, and had begun to wish his bride

delabra—and that,” and here he used an
vath, “expensive set of murrors!? 1 toll
you the old ones were good enough, and
ere, when I come home 1 find you have
purchased them in defiance of my orders.
Why, madam, an Earl's fortune would not
sustain you in your extravagances:"

“And whose fortune, I wonder, buys
these things!" said the passionate beauty
“you would'nt let me have the commo
comforts of life iff you had your way.”

'
n

can nor will submit to.”
“You're a brute;”
are.

many better husbands, if I'd thought you'd
used me this way 7"

“Well, madawm, so you've gntup a scene,”
cooly said the busband, “all I wish is, that
vou iad married sume one of your otlic
suitors,”

“You do~—ycu insult me—I won't live
with you a day. Onh! that T shonld be
abused in this way,” and the now really
wretched woman burst into a fresh flood of
tears.

“As you please madam !"

DBut we omit the rest of this scene which
ended witha fit of hysterics on the part
of the wife, and a volley of curses on that
of the husband. The difficulty was the
next day made up between the newly
marricd couple; but from that hour theli
oltercations were frequent and  bitter,
Charles began to think as his old friend had
told him, that there was a great difference
hetwixt marrying for love or for money.

Three years passed; At the end of that
wiiod, how altered were the cifcumstances
of Charles and his friend !

The expenses of his establishment had
increased uvpon the former until fortune
not only staggered but gave way under the
pressure, and after several inefloctual at-
tempts to retrieve it by speculations,
which, ending abortively, only increased
his embarrassments, Charles found himself
upon the brink of ruin, 1In these cireum-
stances he found no consolation ifi the
sympathy of his wife, She rather up-
braided him with the loss ef her fortune,
furgetting how much of it she bad squan-
dered in her fashionable entertainments.
Their altercations, moreover, had increased
in frequency and violence ever since the
soene  we have recorded above, until
Charles, unable to find even quiet at his
own fircside, sought for relief in the club;
Hither he was led, moreover, by the de-
sire of retrieving his fortune, for his ems

from the conversation of his vain and flip

barrassments wora still unknown to the

ess extravagani—“But why did vou pur-
|Chase thuse new ottomans—and these can-

“Pshaw ! "“d‘_"“' none of your .nirs. affinded 1he original hint fiem the “Shurt Paweit
But 1 tell you this extravagance I neither | Sermons” which are reported from the lips of

said the wife, “so you | _
Do you—do you think” she contin- |sheet can fuil to obseive the figure of a “powerful
ued, bursting iulo teurs, “I'd ever have |
married you, when I might have had so | with upen mouth and |

[forward with certamty to the speedy accu-
mulation of a competency,

“Have you heard any thing farther |
said Lney, one evening to her hushand, as
he came in from a day’s hard work “con- |
cerning poor Mrs, Lowry or her hus-|
band 17

“Yes ! my love,
over.”

“What! has any thing alarming hap-
pened "—said Lucy, anxiously.

.

said he, “and it is :!.11l

|
“Sit down, dearest, and don’t tremble |
s0," said her husband, tenderly, putting
his arm around her waist, and drawing
her to the sofa, “and I will tell you the |
whole of the melancholy story.” ~
“After his bankruptey last weck, some’
days elapsed before any thing was known
of the place to which my untvriunate
fviend had gone. Tt was supposed at first
that he had fled with what funds he eould
lay his bands on, This was the more cred-
ible from the ignorance of his wife as to
whither he had gone, She, cold-hearted |
thing, seemed to eare little for hisloss, bat |
\appeared to be chielly affceted by 1=y de.!
' privation of fortune. S} !

.

Sue even upbraided |
| ner hushend publicly, and it is said, when |
{some forgeries which he had perpetrated |
[were discovered, and a strict search set on |
[foot after the griminal, she went so far as
|lu hope he might be taken and brought
to condign punishment. Bot you Know
they never lived happy together.”

“Well, every atwempt to trace the fogi-
tive having failed, the search was about

[being given up in despair, when intelli-|

gence was brought to this city this morn-
ing, that a dead body, answering the de-
seription of that of Mr. Lowry, hard been
| washed ashore, a few miles - down the
(river.  You may well look alarmed, for the
lintelligence was too true. It was the body
[of my poor friend. It is supposed that|
[grief, shame ot his bankrnptey, and per- |
huaps remorse for his crime, led him t2 com- |
it suicide,  Poor felloar! his sad fute |
{may be traced to his ill-assorted marriage, |
He chose a woman wlhose extravagance
aways outstripped her fortune, and whe,
{Irom having brought him wealth, eonsid-
[ered him boneath her.  Ile diid not know
[the diff:rence ina wife between Wonss: |
and Wesuri.

From the Kujekertogker of November,

LORENZO DOW'S SUCCESSOR.
Several years ago as many of our readers will
recollect, o selies of L 1y Sapmois” sppdaied |
[in & populer journai in Peunsyivania. They were
[ [rom the pen uf thie Mon. Chiarles Minor, author
of the *Poor R.chiard’s’” skewhes, and were writ
tea with such (reedon and sinpliciy. and incul
jrvated wirtwous deeds aod snotsl prineiples in so
|attractive a wanner, that they becae widely
| kuown and admired thioughout the cotritry.—
These ;nJ;luh:lr luy distourses, we may presume,

Lurenzo Dow, ji., in the New York *“Sanday
Murcury.™  Nowve who opens the entertaining

preacher,” leaning over a sinall box of o pulpi:,
Thl'ltd hand “laying down
ithe law™” with all the lesvar of @ Maw woin.—

| swaep till the white na

|
|
1

| Dow Ji's. discourses, like those of the ecconuic
| progenitor are thie most desulory things jw
lole; but there is about them an oddity and wiigi |
| nulity that sl once stiracis attention; somnething, |
| we know not whai, it pleases, we know not how '.
With an oceasional redundance that abhors al| |
discrimination; which compuies till is perplezes, |
[ aud illostrmtes i1l it confounds, and conceits often |
[to the heighth of bizarrerie, there are passages |
contoining genuine humor, fine piclures ol nauie,
touching pathogs and apposite 1magery. The [
imaginglion of the prescher, indeed, is “a good |
blovd waie, snd goes well,"” and her only (sult
is that she sees 100 nany poths belore her,  In i
the vse of personification Dow Jr., outvies thel
‘l"maian. le seems to be quite aware of this
‘[.\rnpeusu!"‘ #1 don't know how it is,”" savs he
“thut | am 8o apt to personily every thing, but
vicstires of all forma are comtinublly dancing in
the sunlight of my fancy, and | haii then as they
njppear. The wind to e hus a lotin nud sub.
sionce; there is a ditty in every breeze; the stones,
(rees, bruoks und rivers, all have longues; every
liutle fluwer whispers o languuge that | cnn under. |
stand. | build houses liom airy nothing, coop
rup the hours, and sometimes catch the minates in
[my hat. | telk to things inentmate as well s 10
aulmute.””  We have collecied a few pnssiges
froin our lay preacher’s discourse on various texis
taken from sucient sod wodern weilers, w i|lus.
trate his style: ‘
“My Iriends allow e to show you the human |
bady is like ahousa, My text exploins thia, i
anya that the big bones sre the main timhers; very
true. It says also that the ribs me luihs, well |
plastered; but | should say they were 1afiers, tha |
run tato the ridge pule or back bone.  The mouth |
is thie door, and the nose the chimney—especinlly
fur smokers. The throat is an entry thot lends |
to the kitchen of the swomach, where all sons of |
foud are cooked up, the lnugsars the bellows that |
blow the flawe of life, and keep the pot of exis.
tence alweys boiling; the heart is the gvent cham.
bar, where the greates; “ariety of goods imagina.
bls ace stored, some good, wony bad, and o few
smther middling, 1o this way my beurers, you
see the house of the human body is formed, and|

sigoe it is & house of oo soall velue, you ough

|
1

| a gloomy thpdow,’

the hlUé*:'-;a" Wioek of envth, and send a thelll of | wae about makine lis esit, 8 voice from
ccstey thro” the very heart of die universe. My {tue lattice eried—="3iasq, don’l etoo that
l—rllt'ud Pomona hias brouglt sprons  full of |er mu,zcﬁjm gibh e Jun Crow or Zip '{ aon
chiocest apples, and emptied them upon the old | hefhre ver pwine”  The K m:‘: { l-~ I'. e

woman's fruil wable ot the corners oF (e streets
the st kle of Ceries has been put inte the golden
grain; Lattle nosed Bacohus site by the wuy side |
Ih-;mtmj.- cn giapes and wines, and Nuture's 1ab)y
i# loadud down with the rorest luguries,  Ta.mor. |
row, the fextival wiill be over; the leaves, stems
ond scuttered feagments will
M il - 4
field in the wisest confusion: b
there l'l"lg-

sliewi over the

No, Boreas with his hroom will,
; pkin of winter is spread |
for the reason. o " I

“Du theie is soinething o lascinating in the |

blush of evenipg, just a8 the sun hos shinken his|

Inat gulden [=ather upon dlie hill wps! 105 enaogh |
to muke a mon stvip off his jacker of mortaliny!
and swin the gulf of tine for the sake of reach. |
ing the splendors that decorate the eppasite shore!
I linve seen some evening twilighes of Mends tha
take the shine off of every thiug below, and clap
on a few extrs touches of their own, | huve aat |
and admired the Western fiemamant, when i1/
seened as thnugh ten thousand dye.pats of glory |
had been upset in the chamiber of heaven, while
grorgéous contents leaked (hrougn and stained the |
fleecy clouds beneath not ta tie mock by adauh |
ing pencil ol azt!  Then my fwagination would |
take wings and p[ny truant up alol, like a woy
wairl ehild, but wus alwasys sure to return with a |
sprig of ('{.'.'llrin'!, [!]lll ked Tiom the evorerosn ‘,"
ideality. Oh! tlere is an inviting peace in \'oul
ocedn of blue tranquility! | ean’t look upun it |
wy bretheren, withaout feeling my  suspenders
sieewch, Ui sure i they were 10 give way, |
would go up like a bulloon, nnd leava nothing b

sl
4

my Bieechies and hoots behind! Those clauds are | 104 the whole eireait, amounted o
[ 1

wirg tiings, The lesser ones are gold fish, evi.
ming shout in the celestial aea.  The larger nes
alyir-,_..; l]-l||liiln‘. of heaven, ll‘l"'iu.‘lng NEW OlENTies
with every wive of fice, aud biighiening asthey
expire in the dork billow of nighi!"

Mv, Dow, Jr., hasa grear desl to say son.
cerning himsell, and his experience, Henr hi

“When my old coat gives evidence of dueay. |

I can get it secured and mended, a sopeiannated
pair of hoots can find ienovauonin the lap of a
cobler; but when the body prows the worse [ur
wear, uo* mortal hand can sty e desteociic
Tiie hits vsed wie prety well, Lowever,
ertng the Liberties [ nve sawetines wken with |
(198

conapl

It has tiratalit ma o the caliny e nine

my davs, wnere Dfe's socond wwiiight gatliers

neonnd, a8t deepens, discloses the Lo gpan
wall ul (he A FAIR Tw M
l hava not

amy vale.

Lhe
west
WEARY PILGH] ‘!..

liemls, fote a gl

R I

nBuw Fu

desconded
Notobivol it! 1]
have renclied thetop of a gloriovs hill, where 1}‘.-!
elernal sun of Lope shines down and warms my
back, s on offset to the chill winds thas wiistle |
in my bogons,  lere | enn mount o stump, aod |
look over the whaole landscape of pasi existence, |
| can point to tha d

dim  blue horizon and m_--—i
There, bebind that misty vej : the region of |
infancy, where | first picked the shell and eame :
squalling into the warld with an elojjuence that
foretold wy future ealling! a litdle this side ] be.
hold the bloowing garden of childhood, in all s}
pristine loveliness, where 1 plucked the roses o7
1oy, sucked all the sweet cider of Lifs, mocked
at tears and deave sarrow with a single boo hoo ;
this side of that, are the sieen pastuces of youth,
over which [ bovnded wiih the blood of vounz
ambition boiling inmy veins suwiving o imiate
and  emulate; nearer still extended the broad |
plains, fertile valleys, rugged hills, nnd wooded
lawns of manhood, with an extensive variewy
ul pros here a glemu ol sunshine, anl there

Now and then we are treatad to brisf phile.
sophical speculajion, Herois an extract whicli |
will remiiud the reader of De. Meowalls theory, |
in his papers of “Life" in hia journal

“Lifs 18 Like firc,  For fire, like I:"'n. isin a:'.!

-
i

bodies, nud is cvery where—cven inihe air igelf,
The elfects of 8 ¢, like life iy seen winle
operaing on Moo subsi rdually |

wOLIELIILE, Fires exist ¢
lenzily of tms 28 i, A ]
vellar ihat conwins fixed air, will burn as long
ns Jile con exist nnd no '.ﬁh;r,. and when the
blaze awd life bath expire, they wil
mysteriously ek to the state feom wher
\' M3 JEILsL bellcvn be
soine foolish athieists that when the bady dla

Lo

.'"ul.'?:': not ever,

W

s lorever, 1n some
raophy teaclies us

This isan crion

sonl of lifa dies with it,
tell you thatthe soul will
fu

lur natwial

form or otler;

thist n.'illlglc [:-..L-u'.l.‘ of mnatler caunot ba de.
stroyed; It ouly undurgoes changes, Taen why
does not reasa: tell that the soul ecan’t be de
siroyed, but n::r.p‘uy underaoes a ehange alen

Wien the bedy dies, the mnrerial that COmpUsLs
it dissolvea, aod returns 1o its native dust, and
the soul also goes back to tha element that gave
it birch:"

THE SINGLE IDEA.

An old lady, who was wvery thoughiful, b
never enterinin
tivie, once entered the choch, and while walking
up the aisle, discoverml ¢ her favoiite cat had
agcompanied her.  Agreeably 1o the firsi lnipies
gion ol the discovery, she exclained, \\‘l._\ pus.

could Lt pne

[ a8y, wheie do you tnink sou are going to!'—

Looking up and receollecting she was in the
church, sho remarked *there! | spoke right out.”
Her attention was now srresied by the staces and
smiles of the congregation, which tagether with
the wvoice of her last remark, Induced the excla
mation *Whe In! I've spoke ngain.” By this
time sho was lally aware of the impropriety of
such soliloquy, snd forthwith exclaimed g evi.
dent consternation ‘Why lud n marey I'm 14lking
loud a1l the time '

ut they wont lie|

_'i'a'il
| e added, “the current et}

v iparted the amount of the

idea st 1he smne |

mustache was sttack withawe, He |
that s minsteelsy bad becu wasted upen
the ear of Dinaly the young iadyv's chamoer
maid, and that s devoted one nad been
out that evening, art a porty given
by her neighboree—Boitimme ( er.

Axpepory or Weosren—"The talont of
the New Englanders o Lbarguin making s
proverbial in America, and tie inhabitants
of the litte barren of Nuntuchet, if
we were (o judge fiom the [ul] wing anece

dote, would seem to carry off iic palm
from all others in this accomnlislinent, -
Oue of the party at table, alluding to an

illustration of tnis charaterisie of the
Nantueket population, whieh, we ording to
Sam 2k, had occarred inthe proiessionnl
practice of Mg, Webster, him
whether it was true,  The o2t it was csserns
tally correct and procecded 1o siate ihe
raal ineidents as follows:

A Nantucket client had asked him to go
(o that island 1o plead a cause forkme. Mr.
Websior, after mentioning the ioss ui time,
and the interruption to lis cilhier pracrice,
said he could not go uniess e roceivad a
fee of a thuusend dollers, 'L client obs
jected to paying 50 large a sum for pieaving
one cause,  Mr, Webster repled, that vie
fatigue and lues of tima in travelling 1o Nans
tucket, and remaini

asked

v
Le

thore provuosiy durs

Lo sacrifice on his part, as it L had olea
Lin every cause on e rol, Well, thew,
{said his client, ‘come, and 1 will pay vou
jthe thousand dollars; but you chall be at
|my disposal for the wioie sitiings, and 1
(shall let vou out it Tcan” Mre Webnsier
Fawweent, and was subslet by Lis elenat,. win
darew the lll;t'_'-: 1o relive his own fovea,  Jud
S10ry, who was prezont, remacked, tiie
nad uften Leard the anecdote
never heard

0L 'Iﬂ.'ti‘
ud
arls

plawan

it anmther
I o
iwent let vou out |

hundred dollars. saved his owns p Wk

betore

Lo
tell that your e

t ¢n-

tieoly, and gaiied ten per cetit, on bis spee-
alation.”  Mr. Webster siatod with great
aaod hemor, that, as his client hnd not re:

suli-fes whitch
ne w, he could not tell whether this ad-
dition was correet not,  Sam Slick’s
report of this occurrence is not enurely
acenrate.—Dr, Cuinhs' Tour throush the U
Nlutes :

Different

i

P2 af the Falls \

£ Niz
¢ Pers

3 if:
)

o 2

f 3 UIIN

N

feren
To view Ninge
A l'riestand T

1

The Parson cries, while wea=="d

«'s Faiis one day,

1ior took thelr war,

i worder;

ik .
®» Wil -

Aud Listning totie caterent

Y oord, huw thiy works uinnse our eros

.

And 8] vyt hearts with vist rurp=isz "
tie Tatior morely made this note—

sBord. what o plare 13 spangs 1 curt 1™

VavLrrn oF MARRIED MuEN.—"A l1t]le thire
apimution, my dear,” whisperod Lady B.
to the gentie Susan, who was walking lan.

onidiy Lrongh a quadsitle,  “Do leave me
10 manage my ovwa basiness, mamme,” 1o
pli=d the provident pympin 51 shall not
dance my ringlers ont of cur! jur a marricd
man,” “O0 course not, mv love: bt I

1
WS ol RWArE Wing voir partner was,”

&
g

B WOrta GiEne

A suase or vue Haso. =T & somethi:
maore than mere civility i

haud, It expresses a foeli
aot tell and looks not revosl

shiaxe &

W

which ths friewn ¥ areeting

e cleavest fnlex to the chnre

pent of an individual, 2 b Watle wll He phys.
{iognomical maina kot can be placed on lis coune
tenapce.

“The hand of the heart iy L tudéx decluring
| 1f well or i 'l how 112 mester wili s'and;

1 heed nor the tongue, of its friend-bip (hat'e
i swenring,
!' 1 1u|§;m of & man by the ohale af his haod,™
| - - —— =
| The celebrate]l Willia (icay (Tamiliarly
']u.ﬂtwl as "1'...?_.- (TR ”_. i Bosion vaed 1o say
{that the chiel source of Lis waildly sncoess was

= at a'l. s worth
1810 l:!.- find lau't
ly b, The
vith patigince,

»
-

| his muottn, *What 15 wort
lduing He anca had aee
{with a mechanic far same #lovs
| mecharie eould not bear the rebuke
so said he, 1 10l you what, Billy Groy, ! shan
stand suech jaw (ron you: |
| were nothins but 8 deaivmer in 2 redment
| So | was, <0 | was,'" 1 wsd M, G‘Hy, but did'nt
l druom well=—eh ! did'ut | deum well?"”

well”

eeollect when you

Goop,~—The Ladies up in La.Fayete and Clay
| counties, in this State, have ndupred a rule, never
10 marsy & man who owes (he Printer for more
than ene years au'-!miin. i, Giod bless you |a.
dies,—the interest you tahe in behall of Print.
er's rights, wili be recorded in Heaven, snd in the
hearts of the great family of Editors throughout

ihe world,—St Louis Bulistin,

We learn that v Richiond, an L aii-borrow,
ng-your-neighbor's news paper-every=dny-nnd
‘hus «cheaiing the-piiter..oul.ol=bis=honesi-zo4
hord earnnd loep Secieiy,"” wabou g be Jurmed,

.




